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. I Fasten
a Bracelet

By David Potter

."VIMMMIM‘W

out by the day's

from the room.

e

met Tawa there—at a

and all that. Old Meduc hada POV

R ot
fiear, olive skin, large, dark eyes him into a chalr.
Sither, 5o her mouth was as sWesl gnapped.

was the way of it. Bhe .. ), eyes.

lord from the native

harm."

half indifferent.
“Ned Sutphen!"

you think I was?

iso—the poln:nh. ! hands on him.
the date was set

were marriedl” Nevada.”
wedding was to bo at theend I turnsd to the

ul) right.”

on & hunt rip. I sald goned Butphen.
und lnhq 4

yhm.d.uunm“m

in earnest, sh man of the world
{le or T'd go

the

woulda't 1T

"Wae've besn m
returned,

At last a door that slammed falntly
fn a distant part of the house recalied
me to the present—ils own problems
and dificulties, Ellen know the truth
of the story that had filled more than
one column of German and
by papers—after all, the truth was noth-
ing to be ashamed of.
sorry I had told her all
- at her sllent figure.

The firelight wrought quaint pat-
terns on the rose quilt. Her head was
still propped on her folded uu.—l
#ho looked very small and ra
ful. Her eyes were closed
sat without perceptible smotion. Tired

and
my voles, it

Julled by the sound
seemed she had fallen anleep,
CHAPTER X1. 1 mot to my fest and slipped

(Oontinvel.) o i
We Talk of Sumatra. CHAPTER XII.

B HE Datu .f Larang
—~Medao Was hia name Aleck Explains.

~had & blg bamboo HE ou room was devold
stockade on the river, 1 I of ooccupants, but I was
”~ @ sure 1 had heard a door
o the old fellow gave me. His slam. There had been a
walted on us—ho had three or pecullarly incisive quality
BRE regular oncs. They aren't very to that slam, as If there had been
Mobammedans and don't make Wore streagth behind it than Mary
about thalr women going about ¥ioney would have besa likely to em-

& dosen sons but only ons daugh. L Stepped quietly to the door that
was immensely ,:“,; of ::r" led onto the gullery above the gorge,
was Tawat” and pusbed It open. As I bad hailf.
She didn't walt on us, but axpected, a shabby-looking man .was
siime 0, unveiled, whes the meal 511N talking to Miss Finoey. A
nt of me bhe sprang to his feet~l

$BiE over, and sat down on the ::fu L:o same fellow 1 had surprised |
v betwean bher father and me. with Ellen the day before, lood
4 ol man made ber feed me sweet- Pounded in my throat!

M Without & second glance at me the
st of a bmn Jar. man took & uple of hast
&8 she pretty!" toward a door father down t

' 4 Bumatran, yes, very—she |gry, Thenl had him by the shoulder,
have pussod muster anywhors. gragged him sharply bask, and fu

‘il that. BShe didn't chew batel- “l want te see you, my friend” 1

as anybody's. |1 was  He made no resintance, appardhily

to at ouce—all the more oyerwhelined by the flercensas of my

Bogause she apoke to me In English.” gitack. Not so Mary Finney.

’ " NMeglishY Wasn't that un-  “Mp, Schuyler! Mr. Schuyler!” Her

& ; L : face fushing and paling, her tears

almést tnique. Tou see, she'd giarting, she pulled at my

s several long visits to BIREApore, o dove defending her young “Let go|

jhea she bad a4 Chinese mnld who of him! You sha'n't do' it

» Mah very well, real knglish' gha'n't take my Ned!™

Wd learned It at & mission school | released the man—my coolness re-
3 4 turned—and looked down at him. He

sat orouched ln his chair without lft-

olsed like an American " g, wos o thin, almost cadaverous
sach other at once fellow of twenty-eight or thirty, Hia
as Atwhite man and ,,i- way brown an;l. wavy, and
fuco was smooth shaven.
a9 for her—wall, 1
the hands, lifted to stralghten the
desparately lonaly— o . 1o ‘were not those of a working-
man. There was something vaguely
familiar about the lines of his face.
Mary Finney hoversd distreaafully
about him. “Bo this la your Ned, is
each I1tT 1 sald. "I don't cangratulate you
on your z?d—-ho oughm'l. to run
time he secs me.
“:I?; wrung her hands in her medi-
aeval gosture of deapalr.
be hard on him. He didn’t mean any

"-‘l om, "in epite of I astared, then my eyes
about the apathy of abruptly to the l'nu:;:o.wrn
move fast ln some fxed upon my g

:'::Iy eyes, wl.th‘]hnul lighta in them.
Catching my glanoce,

his head with an air halt baughty,

he threw baok

“Well, what of 1tT™ The
! voloe was Infinitely splien.

*You shan't hurt him!" orug Mary
clse— AEAIN. “You shan't have himl!
used 1 don't “GQood Lord! Who “Elll him?

> ! he hadift run I wouldn
th or 1 Ned, what are you
Sate & for doing here—ilke this ™

“[|'va only been bome & month—from

ant to talk to Mr. B
maonth. The night mh:; Iw Butohen asl by
poss you see it she's (B

m . Ll
uﬁ'o ahead, Mary,” mid Ned. ‘Tm

fire—aup-
nesd of any-

mber. 1 waited until Mus Fian
days afterward I‘told Tawa closed the door behind ber,

Ve her B | saw the deep lingl from Doatrils

xood luck. e aantour of the Jaw:

. 1 bad expected to
,.“’“‘M”mmﬁfw‘obr::w mwu
of the uation SO
tought if T could hunt, and prehenston! 1 moved
down square in front
started, and eysd me

“Why was ln; r

are fools—foolish, 1 .
- m“m-.gmumﬂ
be bad for us men in the next world,

wnm you 'ﬂll!' | ] m.m'

"‘I:meh? Far from it."
g g e g
wond 2"au"this about? She called
you ‘Ned' rather familiarly.”

“She has & right to—I'm her

a little
: arried & month,” he

“Yon I.udall apol
of it, Butphen—
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What Will
People Say?

By Rupert Hughes | -,, {

o~

and mads him out his car to go
the doctor. 'L that so?"

e Rex was already down with wrld!
tnnold’lll"-— The other fact that T at last .
"Rex 1" stood was the for the 1
“l mean that explaing my excite- Kllen's bean g
ment that night." her

noapegrace
MHum«m, Then you were almost had admitted casuall
the only mourner at the funeral—at mn
y rate, 8o I've heard-you and old v
Mr. Willette.” proaching poverty, she had
&:?-IM “l heiped him carry the vantage of the easy o
col

“And you placed five thousand dol-

dlsdained
lara te Willett's noccount In the Ban- to formulate the thought in my
nooks Natlonnl Bank--afier tha fu- S0 muwobh for my two
neral.
you know." he explained ingenuously. background of my medl
“Ellea SButphen learned all this— ohamp’'s contemptible and
and belloved the worst A #

“How could she belp 11?7 Wd all satisfaction of how I had. left

my routs diverged toward “Red Ce-
dars” was fully 400 yards. [ covered -
the distance rapidly, my mind in an Westbrook her aunt
angry mase. Now and then I felt the Stribbed me a littie on the

knuckiss of my right hand with 18- road below me. The horses
fislte satisfaction. held to a walk by the coashman
When the evergreens reared stark beslds the oarriage step

mﬂmlmou.m;myml’lg&mhmm L
b
7

R =
P 44 i 1 1 wia
- :“::a‘ ::. mpu u-l.“ . i This In Iteelf dld not excile

the Englishman to his feet. Nelther's nalled him in order to

oysa ware for me. [ shouldered aside Inquiry as to Kllen or her

*1 don’t say it doesn't.” days, say. Perhapa I can hel t to scoff at the danger.
“The soapegrace son of the family you on your feet -D:fun." il fancy the brute was onl
ng In and out of a country girl's ~ “You!” he exclaimed. "Oh, yes, I be playfu
cottage. Furthermore, he declares he suppose 8o —-youu!" His manner under. syle l"f"D

has married the country girl" went a sudden change. *“Look hers, about it
Schuyler, don't you sit thers and tﬂntt“o‘iml,-pmmlu o

od, and If you ask me why I'll tell sosgy &5 me  Damn it1 1 wow's I've uLn wild ani

g Gomez was in sarnest.”

You dan';.laul
to suy nn owl hooting, or w ver

v If 1 caff think out 4 way to do you h
your wife to té .burglarize m thit sound was, could have set him
b - . That's rather atiff, don't you

He had ssen what was o .- 80 trouble, and you don't look far gone ¥l don't may it was that—but he
oould turn no paler than hnu::: efialigh for that, I fancy I can find & certainly tha

“It's true.”
“l believe you. “Well, I'm' Interest.

. llnl\i:ull——llﬁl it you kill me for l.t‘;." know
Hls lips barely framed the word. . at the dlm-ll are you ta in! “Come, old chap!
“Because you helped te persuade about? 1 say I'll help you, If 1 can

any good. You're your own worst
m:’:‘:#ml‘ Do you wonder I'm 00 v "hut as jong as drini isn't the :';.'I“"I:’.‘,..

v t for you."
“Never mind” 1 continued, “T'm "0 °ut for ¥ time.

“You don't mean it he faltered, enough before that"
quite capable of taking care of my-  .yo " o
solf. Let all that go. Ned, I'd nw‘;r Yen, 1 do.”* | roes to my feet and 1 faney it

heard of it, but you've evidently been shook hands with him, vastly to his peally
down on your luck for a while—you
look the part, at any rate. What's
th: matter, man? You can't be thirty
r. -

“How far down are you?" I de- “Yes, Bhe was dreaming by the

“But how?" I cut short his thanks. “And, Ned, shamp'
“Do you really want to know? Well, let Ellen know I won't appear st din- nope

after I loft Yale—fired in my sopho- ner to-night. I'll get my man to § ypaw they
more year, you know—I tried stocks bring me up a bite, and then, [ won't 4,4 befors I stumbled upon them.

a little—with Sheepshead and Graves- have to dreas—I'm feeling lasy." was not the more disposed to hurry
end and Baratoga on the side. The He saw through my little subter- away on that account.
same old From that it was fuge. “You're a good sort, Behuyler” syt  cheer,

only @ step to Haly's and Danfleld's— I left the houso without more ado raitled on.

one of Nall's friends, & chap and started briskly homeward across dogs!
Besauchamp, first started me

me—Ii'm not keoking. Ev here— der to pleture how Ellen had laln, If

mous paw, I dealrad to punish her in
"You 4ldr my owh way. with all the refinements

-d"lhll'l and mothers money in my mAd hound, HAtrange how he had
oharge” He drew a loog breath, and 1eaped at us so abruptiy!

went on nfully, "It went—they It wam not yet 3 o'clock—the after- kROw.

Bave ¥ enough to get along on noon was stlll young. [ stepped out l'l‘:'h::::: l:l:'
this minute—4it want and the had meorrily, whistling to myself, and half ome wora m
bl ol Mtilwlm:{: but i o li hMI t:;n. u‘g;n l?“:ﬁ“ t&:: London, New
. over n, on of & wily '
ily toward me as or tl’:‘:hlfuhfwomtthl have thrown ., oneenss!

llhho found relief in going over his our pursuses off the scent. How in- Phinb
1 nod st the closed ¥

sordid atory.
doer.

"'Iiw about ™ wa waded tha stream! los."

other ocuses you've
Beard Kbout.  Eha's DrOtty—You CAR | oY athorak at thet s corner o the

brute, as & man always is when he 3.4 taken to the tress. o
s nepirt cares for him." “Hallo, Sonuyler.” said the Bnglieh- Fant o Te levned relishingty. 7
"12'. t’luﬁb':“r:"lm nowW -ﬁa').""rlulgl;l'.d 34“1. 5 oa “;':;, "What
' old chap. Ha or ocama
Bhe went ta Nell 'und.—and told her 4o ho:ﬂu other day. he sxplained mu;;mmma my inoreas-
everything. Neil's a brick! Bhe to Aleck, '"Weo soma ecapital 'oll fellow."

N mortem,
wrote me to come homs At once—she bridge In the smoking room, Wot --w"hmn you mean?' 1 repsated,

srybody knows about that
, Yyou know, I don't blame

ol homar © tried In vain o debeot In his face of  “What atfate?
ore Pouin Hmer *"  bearing any chagrin over Ellew's re- “Oh, come!
"Whea I reashad lun-'{.u 3?3 jeotion of him that morning-—he was courss.”

bsen born too much n man of the world to be- His barefaced
ml-.:q 1 '.':-:'l‘;-r:“ the day I ln:“ himasaif, me. "Kitty Willstts

sent a cheok to cover my fare, too, -
When the letter rnohod’mo wag Oheer, matial

“"Why,
Knocked out with typhotd in Tonapah VWO SNook hands with, on his part listie afiatr
“ "

—they didn't even tell me about it ™ 18ast, o sambiance of cordiality. T yo
for weeks.

hobﬂ:yl-—u- thers, In ou've beom on our trall with

stupldly,
areveyard Alsak ™ | aaled, :*“ I'm not saying
e v "T: You and Miss Butphen made know, but It's a stron

He drew another Jong hreath.
* Hod ?ﬂ. * did apey duffers of upl” His had it wag
uzu ou -'ot.ra ltlu?;n: sefh pearshing the sTove bdg;; ma.

waa llate

. "T've donas

o1 Y “"x" o 4 resting at & umnr back thare. the ehi bora,"
mu?:u":'u::m o the gld ruveyard 1757, 'fiﬁ-mm “Na own w ﬁ?wﬁr:"pmm’ L
ot v . bt " Bu"Te Ranged if we Woulda'y Aapthing from

wersn't about hers at the ti : :
ﬂg-umu-udlnmr' attat" ';.n.:t =hl at_the
mave mé a sharp planag, "l’u.& -&1’
remember—ian dq
m:ll om t at. ;ﬁtm“ R s Be

"
13

"What besams of her ohild; do you
know?"

iof_nacount of aur

".%""“ . antratemps with the blagdhound, nndersiesd
: 1t avap oma aut whe Lha father :.'.mk wn: vislbly Aintrsannd, dosen inmuendnes of ¢
' “Igrl Tenvany minkt Mv: sl hnore—Wily
Rad wearre

. THAL In I b-r" u.mau!u
w : for litel”

 Glodidian s s 2y s e

4,

the low treed and stood in the grave. Put from the roadside
yard.

“Don't you man!" faces
. In mc‘v corner, acresned by . its in each
own | of evergree

It was not only the German
0 harem-supplier's aslander of ms that
' @ad Inspired these thrusts, It

t's also, the devil's page that the Eng-

i.l:lhmu had just turned for my peru-
The shamalessness of the man

s o -hourunlhadonmum-lu with an -
more. [ 2] t the spot, plcking my 'blus r
Beauchamp— way across forsaken memorials, my sat listemi
fest stumbling now and then over, (1]
: off that walll" woeeds and
He was on his feet rl'. an o:nlw‘.
ect ness.
t's the row ™
“Do you think
know the truth ™
With my left fist [ struck at his

bringing him-
m the !uﬂ. as 1
had oalculated. On the Instant 1 up-

percut him smartly with my right.
hung for a breath,
y down agalnst the
It was a clean knockout,
Weethrook started forward.
od upon him like & flash, my
unaba He recol before

my set faoce, l'hmwlu up his arms
to ward off the expected blow. Ut

y gard
pped him by

flowers on the grave by whioh ahe

knelt. At the sound of my foolsteps from ihe oarriage step.

nomhw-mutmu It wie Mﬂahntﬂtmm
Nora a

good-natured "You—hereT" she M. By this time the horses, still

was only his play——

Gomeg wouldn't burt a fly,

o8,
ssll up short “You hm“whon grave it ?” my tion, Norah,

‘Of course. » suddenly,
I redd aloud the words on blush, 1 fanciedeand

the stone where her h Tested. ogRchman to pull up.
" 'Katharine Willets, Born Aug. 18 T quitted :
1882 -dled Ocot. 12, 1004 Just four w

surprise. “Glve my good wishes 0 He had holsted himself to a seat on
your wife. I'll see you In & day or the stons wall and sat enftly drum-
two." ming his heels againat the side.
“ls Nell ready to go? Mary was rluurmll t&l.l ﬂl: :m:en‘:l;lni:l:_“ al-
. M — ost In .
“Twenty-seven,” muttered the other, WEPS tae fhe oL Wex :l;‘on regardad ml: with the character
) . kitchen wstove a little while ago. 1 Hritish aloofness.
manded. “And how did It happen?'  won't disturb her. Floase tell her il Aleck stood near, idly beating hia
He gave & short laugh. “Oh, I'm mend my car over for her by 6 o'clock. dog leash against his leg, apparently
not ioking. It happened as it always That'll get her home comfortably.”  in & taciturn mood,
doss, I spuppose—because a man's &  “All right. I'm sure, Behuyler, I'm Ry un Indefinable alr of embarrass-
fool. I was, at any rate.” much obliged for''-— ment about the two men—by
unusual talkativeness aven
Aleck's morosenses—
nd been discussing mae

averted face her fushad
the light of my talk with
ug. collar with my and Alsck—enabled me hw
hand—my right threatansd him
“What do you know about t
1 shook him to and fro furlously. “I
let you off last nig
to speak up now or
him."

fuh pride strugwied with his asked

;ou—-l'- not

afrald of you, Bchuyler."

y are,

ou wouldn't be Novah's

brother, If you weren't.” [ led go his Sullty.

eollar and slood squarely before Mm.
what sald—heard

too
mind. &gk g
but you've got

mp

$ “M!tﬂ:hlhdbll go to the

|y, uyler

* the downs, I glanced Into the gully ‘ong while since we chivied the girls

“l know him." a8 1 passed—tha bloodhound was no- together about here, hasn't it, now?"

“He's a smooth artiols, isn't he? where visible and 1 knew youns® 1 a4 not like his tone.

But if it hadn't besn Beauchamp It Westbrook or Beauchamp must have call It chivying. Bgulred them a little,

would have been somsbody alse for reacued the brute. It made me shud- oo\ ke, but c:,,i.d‘ no. It bas sn
- | t sound.”

Wall .'!,m and all lost—I kept dn only for an instant, beneath his enor- ‘""l*‘l,');?:::uo.,nnnw. Why so high and

» e : Women are falr

. ‘t they? To hunt none down now
"“"You see, I was suppased 1o ba & of torture that our poaitions madé :::"dn mln{-!hlt‘l living. You ought

man—I had the greater part Posaible, not to see her mangled by & to know that, old fellow-—they say you
were & roal bashuw in the East, you

mighty? glimpsee over my shoulder of the atill

atory, Is 1t? How old?"
"1 Airst heard It thres nl:.mr yours

ago—I It must

about the lime—you lect
tes.”

you aver hesar your brother-

4id you ever bear Rex

ork—and Ban don't remember.

I don't claim %0 be &
but I'm not &

nocent and beyish Eilen had 100ked &% yajes you hear sbout me as GOWarignt

Thug meditating, tha miles siipped "
. "=ln:l' I don't suppose that WaS pehind me unawares—I almost stum- nai:.“"c:'owonh' m-ll
trom you know.

no Bealdes, you
Westbhrook at that same corner of the
®ee that for yourselt, and I—1 Was & sone wall from which Ellen and I ﬂ?‘:}‘:ﬁd T s T

answer v
ust .
beantly. "m..? “-.‘i.:‘ul 'x
cldence. 1 -m
M“ you

it—it was near Lhe end, You remem-
bar, Everyb belleves {t—Norah,
ors, and Kllen and"——

o
TS

Aleck Westbrook. He
.l.ilf ;i’? 9mm tags.

comfort.
" ..Fl’.olddlt’."hmilllll I glanced at

"It wea about time I showld,” he WUiphes .1 4l
R he was pretty well dons up 4

lr‘..‘l!.:r ' -‘b.n.l: line of evergreons, and walked meod. stirred me o0 8
5 L“%‘,P"' tonp lll'lulrf' ha smiled.
hrow him there" that's absurd, Behupler

y hat!" : _ H:l'hln”n Illlll .
"Died twe 07 (hres Montha APLEP B8 gt i’ Tean T renllsF Dheh's soureely e

- v * phen' rosl
Mhlr..db‘?lmv just abaut the time .hmh them a ‘rmn aNnt of o :u-:u:m

As my -nby.
Ceftars” two things beoame clear In
& my mind, Ons—by far the mare im-
portaat |n my present mapd—avas the
?‘mn 1 lan mh buhunh.r
amisead ma with sueh paremp
ad ml‘lﬂfll. four “sare bafore, My tal M“"M
el

Reaue
tinn
gl

Ll o Mul-
nnwn At m
ty lllclm‘
g of hatf p t
EBEns o
"
Al
¥ oyl l:i‘-'

S drglin

myself, when
i e 7y
eRtarng
e b

just, had yet taken the g-'f»’
mm. h was the way i
g odd w L

y that
badly pinched In Wall
en by what seemed to

w-dw-rvrohua

Kast to—bah! |

Gen, Mavarton is a director, coveries Other matters fiiled in

wretohedly betwesn

tot
“You all do™ 1 demanded. d the stone wall; ‘
mmmm.ﬂulvmn"? ) pud‘t:.I..r’
To huuunc-n'!-u. think, 1o attempted recuvery of
his horror, 1 burst out laughing.
“Thanks for your frankness, Aleok.
1 wish some one had besn as frank )
four years age. You've explained
several things to me. Logk after
your frisnd, Beauchamp—he's In need
of kind treatment, I fancy. Much
oblll‘ul to you. Goodby., I'll be
“u.'u
N 1 lllll'll‘d again and :tm Iiu‘
saving Aleck gasing after me as |f ~circumstances damning
he thought me mad. For the moment, the surface, I bad to admi
parhaps I was.

nating cheok-—abe must have been

utation was hopelessly ruined.. =3 g
It was probably Beauchamp's &

CHAPTER XIII mﬂ‘.‘::" L had heiped W6 N

Over a Grave. Only one man's evidenoe ﬁ’
ROM the corner of the stone '
wall, whare I had left Aleck
Westbrook and Beauchamp,
to the line of evergresns
that marked the point whare

mp senselesy.

Emerging from the hedge
highway | came upon an
The

reute and was now moving

, for Norsh might

which 1 stood [ looked
af the thres

ns, slepl the on® Caroline
ware
[
tombstones hidden in the ther or not
woman was arranging some motionless a fow rods

E
i

the houss,

At & sedate walk, had come

well what was phsting in her

utas sarller,
Tha look In her

that aven now 1l

toward “Red

had ]
At the top of Lhe
. above

ook Westhpook and
mm&m PARYET

. ad
;slanal be an foey
fpoon : Jaga i




